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THE INVASION OF MONTE VAN CO--By Stephen French Whitman

rT-.- HK . n .pallty of Monte Vanco,
.issuliiuusly worshipped

Ith.r i nf the twin goddesses
R" and Nolr, appeared on

ir hnck of a fat hand,
the mP three sides defined by
Its
it...

fontn'.n
fpiLH . .miliary line, Its knuckles

ih, rockv dc livlty of the Azure coast.
Mtib'bc forefinger n promontory

pUinpinc' . tlie Mediterranean

"on Hi'- - f ' ,,f a "rm,1:ln"' ',,0o,
.. ra..P ' the l'rlnce, a gentleman
Mnimi f- -r ' ' fortune and fine

InMtnrt. t ie moment endued In
collection f orchids

by mMW "t id ncroplane voyage over
Ihf Junp-Afrlc- lMliuende, In equatorial

1'r. i the gates of the castle
thore dnl'' . i down the promontory
the neat : village of Monte Vanco

... cri,.K, il street! lined with houses
of white wail .11111 reel rociis. wo wiu

back of the hand, as It were, the
pinions ..i' with llower beds, palm
trcrs and a ' and stand.

To the 'Mb. all whlto against the
rich blue i'f the sea, stood the gam-tlln- K

ca no. agllsten with classic pil-

lar ami n n. eab'.y pagan statuary.
To th- - n.'i"i all pink against the pur-

ple of the Marl me Alps, rose the
facade of the Hotel des Deux Heml-pher- w

'" like a poor relation
of the Ch.i'i Hi de Versailles. To the
wet lav the arcade, containing the
hop of the hairdresser, the confect-

ioner the tewetler and the Grand
Macasln d- - Pans. To the east there
filled the eve the rococo architecture,
ttrlped awnlnus and profuse fern pots
of the Cafe Superbe.

On the terrace of this last resort
it a round table decorated with two
fmpty glasses sat two American young
mfn of engaging visage, elegantly arr-

ayed against the evening. It was
that hour of serenity and gold which
precede? sunset. Indeed, twilight was
already hovering tentatively on the
rim of the world; nnd Its tlrst almost
Imperceptible softnesses. Its vague
promises of tender melancholy, seemed
to find subtle reflection In the faces
of those silent youths, their eyes at
vacant gaze, the corners of their
mouths ndroop. Now and then one
of th.m sighed or pessimistically
imlied.

Finally the tall, slender one. whose
name was Mr. Pengwynne, uttered
nithan Intona'lon of sadness:

"Pee. Tubby, how our beautiful day
to fade. It steals forth from

the gardens mauve shadows Invade
all the shrubbery: It slips from the
lips of palm trees and the roofs
a dun haze takes Its place: from the
far off mountain summits gently It
withdraws nnd duk descends between
us and the snow peaks. Drop a tear,
Tubby, we are losing our fair world.

'Must as the day departs, so pleasure
passes Ah, the sapphire sea, the ame-
thystine peaks, the dazzling ether In-

tervening like a sun drenched fluid!
Dark falls on them, as the sad twi-lie- ht

of monotony Is always falling at
the end of gayety. Why cannot Ipvely
hours last? How evanescent are nil
the truly golden moments! How soon
Is everything delectable used up!
Walter duplicate these orders."

Mr Tuebal, the short, chubby one
ty all this rendered so despondent
that he has sunk gradually lower and
lower till chin Tested upon breast
ar.d the woe of the whole world
teemed piled tupon his shoulders
huskily replied:

"How true' What Is there here In
Monte Vanco. for example, after a
month of it, that can give a fillip to
the hearts of two poor disenchanted
ones? Owynnle. I can prognosticate
ury movement that every soul In

the principal. ty Will make
The dinner hour approaches; this enfo
and the Hestaurant des Deux Heml-pher- es

will fill: the maltre d'hotel
will smirk and mince among the
tahles, ladles will preen themselves
tnil condescend to flirt with you and
me the orchestra will dish up. In a
reulash of blares, the march from
'Aula', toffee and cigars will make
llieir familiar Incense on the terraces;

nd soon, with unexclted eyes, we
rtiall c the strings of colored lights
nppv forth throughout the gardens.

"Then on to the casino the monot-
onous croaking of the croupiers, tho
lrpetual think nnd shiver of loub
dor. So on, ad Infinitum. The ram-monpl- ai

c the stale, the wearisome!
h. tn hurst through Jt with a des-lra- te

rush, to bring It crashing down
In iuin. to be able to cry out exult-ntl- y

'I hive settled your business
fr yoa Miimsleur Ennui!' "

With t threatening gesture Mr.
Tiieba .lapsed Into 'his mournful
xtituib at last adding. In a bitter
mice:

"tor m part, I confess that I can
te t. . mro In life Tho

motor .,cr tn MnrsellleH, say I; tho
first n.i' hmne. and, for the rest, a

' t corner by the club wln- -
tfiu, w re I may end my days at

.,(. on t(, foggy nvenuo at
nightf.i'. t'ie fnollsh, fond young peo-
ple, pittirng by In search of that
Ik'nis fi'nis they call pleasure." He
toppi l something glistened In his

eye.

Mr I'engwynne, after serious re-fl- e.

'i i i!mly made answer:
"Tu'ibv I admire much that you

haw . i,lIt to one Idea of yours I
tak n. Thi' situation Is our

t t t,le heart of everything
ll'or .i'.- - the possibility of anything

I tn' n, that corner of the world
Pl' ir. .. y the dullest contains as

mam ... rnis of frenetic excitement as
inna. T' ,s evening Monte Vanco
bore- - i to groans; yet, beltevo
""" if ' lid l.'iv IniiL'iio In Ilin tnlls- -
man. i I should transform this
Phi.-- . '.I the dreams of the most
l:iirl,iv i Higher after novelty. Alas,
It I ' ' that word!"

"II uialmed Mr. Tuebal, llft-i"- p
III--

chin.
'P. i the still air floated thori,i f a bugle. In tho falling

p. 1.

inset, beyond the north- -'
rti , the gardens, upon a

Urt-t- I'wu that rciiched to tho
I'rcin ' ' d.iry line, two dusty com- -

'..in . Miers In dark blue unl- -'
( rul-

ing
'in o'shanters were stack- -

.

"N liy George, It Is French
lii'iiiii Uei-)'- tried Mr. Tuebal.
"Kh eii on the march; poor
Mlim "aw. the pretty lawn, and
nnw going to eat their llttlo
tut "f it. I nm rlghli mark
thl g ng their knapsacks,
T1

ire at It, Shall wo stroll
up Hiem""

M
Mwine a young man who

tl I'li.iMin- - In the sort of

thought which might occur to any
one, paid not the slightest heed to
that proposal. His eyes were
shrewdly squinted, his lips were com-
pressed, his nostrils were expanded
he wns thinking.

"Look here, do you not see whnt
they have done? They have stepped
over the boundary line, They have
marched off the French road, under
arms, into this principality. They have
Invaded Monte Vanco!"

Kach gentleman rising slowly to his
feet stared at the other Mr. Pen-gwyn-

with Intense, grim significance,
nnd Mr. Tuebal with n look In which
Incredulity was struggling with rap-
ture. Then Mr. I'engwynne, with
that calmness which comes to all great
personages In momentous crises, pro-
nounced solemnly:

"Sir, this means war."
"Great heavens!" gasped Mr. Tue-

bal, falling buck. "Whnt genius!"
Mr. I'engwynne, finger on chin, eyes

shut, considered rapidly. Slowly u
bright light filled his face. He beamed
on his companion.

"Tubby," said he, confidently, "come
with me." Descending from the ter-
race of the Cafe Superbe they walked
rapidly through the gardens to the
casino. In the marble portico Mr.
I'engwynne (telzed Mr. Tuebal by the
arm nnd urgently exhorted him:

"Irftrge events demand large man-
ners; think, I pray you, of some
famous man say Ktsmarck and
look ns much like him as possible.
Ponderous dignity Is the word. I wish

u had put on your tall coat: you ap-
pear m violently cherubic In a dinner
Jacket. Well, well, at least took the
weenlest bit truculent. If it Is In you."

Mr. Tuebal oltodlently put on the
resentful expression of an Infant de-

prived of Its bottle, and followed Mr.
I'engwynne Into the casino.

At the door of the director's private
office they met, ns he was Issuing
forth, M. Frlpponet, a st'out, dark,
oily little man In top hat, frock coat,
pearl colored trousers, gold watch
chain nnd buttonhole bouquet. This
was the bourgeolse regent, as It were,
nnd business manager of Monte Vanco.

"Good evening!" this personage
vouchsafed genially while lighting n
cigar. Alas, he was. perhaps, on his
way to a good dinner.

"M, Frlpponet, a word with you!"
sold Mr. Pengwynne, In a tone which
caused the regent to stop short. A
ppasm of anxiety crossed his face.
Stepping back Into his office, beckon-
ing to his two visitors, he softly closed
the door.

"What Is It?" h Inquired In a whis-
per. "You have not come across an-

other suicide?"
"I wish It were no morse," replied

Mr. Pengwynne heavily. "Come, sir:
you are a man of courage; prepare
yourself. The blow has fallen!" And
he pointed out of the window.

M. Frlpponet managed, by placing
his nose on a level with the wlndowslll,
to perceive through the fading palm
trees of tho gardens a far off haze of
dark blue uniforms.

"Tlens! That Is droll. Soldiers, eh?"
"French soldiers, M. Frlpponet."
"Well, parbleu, this Is not the ftr.4

time that I have seen French soldiers.
What do they effect? Kxcept that they
undoubtedly have an Independence to

Tk.u mxA a hallroom of the
shot with myriad colored sparks;
tall silhouettes of palm trees."

be trampling that lawn without a per- -

Mr. Pengwynne shook hH head at
Mr Tuebal with a pitying smile,

whereat tho latter Immediately re-

moved the look which he had worn

into tho office, cast up .his eyes, and
likewise expressed pity.

"You see." quoth.Mr. Pengwynne to

his confrere, "the surprise Is. complete.
Even now they do not realize that they
aro lost!"

Ilemovlng the cigar from his nston-Ishc- d

mouth, M. Frlpponet said:
"Who 1t lost, If I may ask?
"You, sir. All hereabouts. Your ca-

sino, your strong boxes full of louls
town, your noble cas-

tle,
d'or, your pretty

your whole principality. It Is done;
Henceforth Monteyou are Invaded.

Vanco belongs to France." And --Mr.

Pengwynne made such a gesture as
might tie employed In pronouncing the
obsequies of n nation.

As for M. Frlwonet, he could not
hHp looking Htnrtled. He considered.

He peered cunningly nt Messrs. Pen-
gwynne, and Tuebal, hut, seeing on
both fnecs the name commiseration, ut-
tered an uncertain giggle.

'Come, now, what Imagination I"
"You think?" cried Mr. Pengwynne.

at that note of weakness Instantan-
eously on the offensive. "Is It, then,
Imagination that armed troops are on
your soil? Is it imagination that this
Is Just the psychological moment for
such a coup, when your prince Is galli-
vanting after orchids In the middle of
Africa? And am I and my colleaguo
only Imagining that we were told, a
month ago, by our august superior,
the Secretary of State at Washington,
to 'hasten to Monte Vanco nnd, since
we had no nmliassador or consul there,
be prepared to act for our travelling
rompntrlots In nny possible catas-
trophe "

Mr. Teubal, In tho comjiany cf Mx.
lMigwynne a very chameleon of tho
emotions, stepped forward with raised
hand, threw his friend a burnlrtg
glance of reproach and cried out:

"A1i, sir, what have you done? You
"have destroyed our 'Incognito! You
liavo blurted out a grave govern-
mental secret I"

Mr. Pengwynne shrugged his shoul-
ders precisely like a diplomat.

"Well, It was tho proper time any-
way, since the invasion has occurred.
Yes. my poor Frlpponet." said ha,
laylnga hand kindly on that astounded
person's shoulder: "Yos, my poor fel- -

"Look here, do you not

tavern yard. The gardens were
fireworks exploded amid the

low, It is all true, and I shall prove It
to you. Allow me; my papers
Walt, tttat Is a hotel bill. Ah, hero
fhey are! No tho deuce! I havo
left them In the desKitch 'lox. Hut
what difference? Set for yourself, It
has happened. And shall I tell you
why?"

Mr, Tuebal, discovering a decanter
of cognac on tho mantel shelf, had
humanely poured out a glassful for
M. FrlpiHinet tind was himself, for
politeness' sake, Just emptying a
second, when his nlr of Intelligence
Increased prixXglously, He remon-
strated with his friend, the while scat-
tering covert and Imploring winks:

"Owynnle, your throat Is getting
tired; rest It for a moment. I fee)
quite capable of acquainting M. Frlp-
ponet with tho causes leading up to
this calamity."

Mr, IVngwynne, hesitated, looked
keenly at Mr, Tuebal, seemed reas-sure- d

and said generously:
"Pray do so, then, my dear sir."
And M. Frlpponet, who 'had begun

to weaken nt the knees, was rapidly
informed' by Mr. Tuebal:

"All Europe has been calm these
six months, has It not? It was the
calm before tho storm. Was France
asleep? Has she forgotten Alsace and
Lorralnc7 Observe, now, what sho
has bten plotting with her eyes shut.

"She seizes Monte Vanco. How csy!
Austria, Inflamed by France's deed,
not to bo outdone, seties iServla. And
acrmhiny Is she to have r.othlng?
Sho looks around. She seizes Switzer-
land. No time to pick and choose: she
seizes Switzerland. Aha, we have some
trouble here Switzerland objects.
And, while flermany Is so engaged,
France Is at her.

"So! Hut ran it be stopped there?
Hardly. Germany, calls In ltussla.
This Is England's chance. Russia's
back turned, perfidious Albion is Into
Turkestnn by way of India. No one
Is looking Japan pounces upon China.

"Shall I go on? Armageddon?
Helas, M. Frlpponet. you will hear to-
night, In Monte Vanco, the first gun
of Armageddon. The fair map of the
world Is blnekened; all continents are
drenchtd In blood; nnd, with a great
Blgh that reaches to the Hed Star, five
hundred million brave men give up
their lives!"

"Nom de Dleu.de Chennpan!"
moaned M. Frlpponet. reeling. savd
from the floor only by Mr. Tuebal'a
arm. Mr. Pengwynne, behind the col- -

see what they have They invaded Monte Vanco."

lapsed regent's back, grasped hli
friend's free hand.

"I did not think you had It In you!"
he ejaculated, sotto vow, In generous
admiration.

"I didn't have It In me," answered
Mr. Tuebal frankly, "till a moment
ago."

"What are you saying?" groaned
M. FrlpFonet, struggling free of Mr.
Tu(4ki1's nrm. "A moment ago? A mo-

ment ago I was happy. I was con-
tented, I was thinking of a good cauli-
flower soup nnd a rare fillet. Ah.
misery' Pinch me. It Is some ghastly
dtvnm."

Said Mr. Pengwynne: "Yes, I grant
you that It is horrible. Uut all Is not
yet lost."

"You lielleve?" sobbed M. Frlp-iwiie- t.

electrified, so to speak, clutching
Mr. I'engwynne by his silk lapels and
peering up wildly Into that diplomat's
calm face.

"Sir, I believe that the United States
of America can and will save you.
What, do we not love liberty, we
brothers of the free roaming redskins?
Do we not boll with all our blood at
the encroachments and Inwlences of
the tyrannical? Uesldes. between you
nnd me, If this grabbing game once
begins, suppose Japan, Instead of
picking out China, chose the Philip-
pines? No, no, to preserve hors If,
America should nip all In the bud, and
save you now,

"Hut," he added quickly, "to exelte
my country there must be some sort

f defence, a shout of resistance,
heroism. What national tenderness
for a gallant struggle In vain a
losing cause! Monsieur, you must
meet blow with blow. To amis!"

U.pon M. FiipHnet's pallid counte-
nance there were exhlbted, at Inst, the
courage of despair. Suddenly, slap-
ping his forehead, he waddled to the
door.

"Come!" he bellowed. He rushed
out. The others followed.

They skipped across the flower beds,
rapidly they left the purlieus of pleas-
ure; they made for the promontory
nnd the village street. It was a pretty
little street, winding, ascending nt Its
top, against the almost extinguished
old rose of the sky, the steep, black
castle walls. The tiny windows of the
cottages sent luminous beams of
candle light Into the dusk that was
already thickening here; tho half open
doors exuded odors of good homely
dinners. Midway of this charming
nllcy M. Frlpponet delivered upon a
certain door some furious kicks.

"Hamlet!" he bawled,
There rushed forth instantly an el-

derly, bald headed, long nosed, vacu-
ous looking, dumfounded Individual in
his shirt sleeves, a napkin tucked un-

der his chin, fork In hand, and his
mouth full of food. This was the
commandant of the police In line, tho
ofllcrnl military man of Monte Vanco.

"Excellency!" gulped this honest
creature.

"Hamlet, we are Invaded! The
French! Uun to tho castle! King
the alarm! Gather tho gendarmes
and the fire department! Wnrn tho
inhabitants! What, Imbecile, you still
stund there? Off with you!"

In five minutes the tocsin was ut-

tering from the citadel a crnzy clamor;
through the village street doors were
banging, shouts, screams, nnd oaths
were everywhere mad,
shadowy figures were skimming over

the ground. On the steps of the Cafe
Superbe nil the waiters were huddled
together; from the back windows of
the casino the croupiers were nimbly
Jumping; in the nrcade the hairdresser,
the confectioner, the Jeweller and the
proprietor of the Urnnd Mngasln de
Paris were frantically clapping up
their shutters.

And on the lawn ut the northern end
of tho principality a large audience,
composed of mystified amateurs from
every pleasure loving nation, In eve-
ning dress, surrounded In a great cir-

cle the two compnnles of French moun-
tain nrtlllery, who. abashed by the
interest they excited, mildly curious
nt the distant uproar, feeling In-

stinctively, perhaps, that everything
was not as It should be, were making
haste to conclude their modest meal
nnd take the road again.

done? have

echoing:

II.
In the twilight, before the crumbling

castle gates, amid a huddle of horror-stricke- n

the army of
Monte Vanco stood under arms.

There was, for heavy Infantry, the
gendarmerie a force of nine, In pat-
ent leather cocked hats, tailcoats of
tender azure, white cross belts, duck
trousers, und jinall, ornute swords
meant for the beating of Juvenile tres-
passers' pantaloons. Ueslde them, In
the office of artillery, so to speak,
were grouped the lire department six
fathers of families, their natural air

of humble domesticity disguised by
their brass helmets. They bad brought
out with foresight admirable mid'.i
Mich confusion their chemical en-
gine.

On either side of the.se uniformed
forces was arranged perhaps a score
of full grown male inhabitants armed
with various Interesting utensils of
offence. Foremost stood Haudet. the
commandant, as well off for splendid
trappings as a brigadier-gener- of

' the great Napoleon. Hut his features,
like the features of his entire com-
mand, were disfigured with profound
anxiety.

M. Frlpponet, contemplating tlie
array, was not himself quite free from
thnt expression. In the faces of Mr.
Pengwynne and Mr. Tuebal, who
leaned together, arm in arm, beside
him, were exhibited, on the contrary,
the most Intense confidence, courage
and high purpose.

"Sir," said Mr. Pengwynne to M.
Frlpponet, "Just ns it stands this Is
a stirring sight. Hut can you afford
to wait here longer? Klugdoms have
been lost before this by a moment's
vacillation. Action, quick action, is
what the hour requires'"

Mr. Tuebal, waking from blissful
reverb s with ;r wimew'hat startled
look, Instinctively buttoned up Ills
dinner Jacket.

M. Frlppdnet responded In a hollow
voice :

"Haudet!"
Haudet started violently.
"Excellency!"
"Let us advance."
Hut Mr. Pengwynne gracefully In- -

er)sed.
"A moment, MiMisleur, General nnd

soldiers of Monte Vanco. May II so
far presume?

"In warfare we consider the op-
ponent carefully before engaging him,
and suit our tactics to his vulnerable
points. Strength overwhelms weak-
ness, but the weak, through guile.
Insidiously overcome the strong. All
of you will nt once recall the words
of thnt great Chinese military expert
K'nng Hsl who said, 'First surround
the camp of the enemy with voluptu-
ous music, ii ns to Miften Ills heart.'-Ca- n

we do better than to take nnd
amplify that hint, since we 'have hero
nn enemy than whom none In tho
known world Is more notoriously sus-
ceptible to pleasure?

"Suppose that, Instead of hurling
ourselves bloodthlrstlly upon him, we
npproached him with n smile, a." If
we expected none but nn amiable In-

tention In his visit? Suppose we bade
ililm welcome ns would nn honored
host; suppose we disarmed his bluster
with n fine counterfeit of tenderness,
threw open the wineshop., set music
throbbing, bung gnrlands round his
neck, linked a pretty girl on his nrm
and made the whole principality blazo
out en ifete? Whnt result?

"Ho Is bewildered, enchanted,
Into unexpected frolic, Ills

weapons slip from his hands, his brain
grows dizzy, his legs refuse to bear
his freebooter's carcass longer. He
winks to earth; lie sleeps! Uphold, he
Is your prisoner, and you are all still
olivet"

Quoth Mr, Tuebal to himself while
turning up his eves:

"When they nre putting up statues
to this fellow In the Mall of Central
Park I shall be able to say t was the
companion of his youth."

As for M. Frlpponet, hurling himself
Into Mr. Pengwynne's arms he tried
to kiss that gentleman. The faithful
army of Monte Vanco gave forth a
great groan of relief. Their regent,
foiled In his osculntory attempt, com-
pleted their satisfaction by" crying
out to the most competent and

personage that they had ever
seen:

"Ah, Inestimable plenipotentiary of
that great land of freedom I farto
blanche! I leave It all to you!"

To tho two companies of French,
their arms resumed, their runks drawn
up, their olllcers mi the very point of
leading them away, came through the
twilight the sound of trampling feet,

' the Jingle of haphazard accoutrements,
the clanking of a chemical engine.
The shadows midway of the gardens
were resolved Into a dark nws which
gave forth little silvery gleams. Tho
army of Monte Vanco emerged cau-
tiously from anion the palms, de-

bouched upon the lawn, halted with
alucrlty while still a considerable dis-

tance off, and in distrustful attitudes
gnzed on the enemy. The encircling
audience of amateurs in evening
diess, their dinner appetites forgotten,
pressed closer. Mr. Pengwynne, M.
Frlpponet and Mr, Tuebal udvanced
toward the French ranks.

The dusty mountain artillery,
smothered In blanket rolls and cart-
ridge boxes, leaning on their rifles In
the Jaunty attitudes of comic opera

brigands, cast from under their flat
tarn o' shunters of blue flannel glances
of amiable curiosity. They had to a
man that imminent look of good little
dogs waiting but for a smile to burst
Into friendly barks and wag their talis.

Hefore each company stood a cap-
tain, and before all stood a major a
middle aged, gray mustached, dis-
tinguished looking gentleman In dark
blue, with wasplike waist, slender legs
encased In puttees blue beneath the
dust, excellently uphot.-tere- d chest,
gloves thrust between two buttons, a
sword, n monocle and a cigarette. Ills
countenunce was dlstlnguslved with
that aplomb worn In perfection by
Gallic veterans of many successfully
waged wars of bullets and billets-dou-

Of this personage Mr. Pengwynne with
a bow calmly Inquired:

"Monsieur Is the commander of this
splendid force?"

The Major, looking attentively at
atr. Pengwynne and at the phalanx
behind lilm, said:

"Monsieur has reason "
"Then, sir, permit me. In the name

of Mon:e Vanco. to welcome France,
that dear neighbor, that kind elder
sister, to the soil of this principality."

The Major was struck rigid by a
sudden thought. He peered round him
like a person Jirst waiting up; he cast
ovtr Ills ohoiiIoYr a startled glance
toward the French highway n hiiii-ilre- il

yards away across the border;
lie s a red down at the lawn: gingerly
he raised one foot and then tlie other,
ns If the ground were hot.

"Saprlstl!" he ejaculated. It was
borne upon him thnt lie had invaded
.Monte VniuM.

Shrugging his shoulders remorse-full-

he stammered:
"Messieurs, what shall I Ka,v? You

see in me Major Ilouppe-IIoubloii-melr- e,

command. ng two companies of
the 623d Mnrltlmes. on a practice
march from Fort Mont A gel to Fort
de la ltevere. The way was long and
dusty, my little fellows tlredinnd hun-
gry, the lovely lawns "

lint nil the while Mr. Pengwynne
was drowning out his voice in tones
of oratorical rotundity:

"This signal honor gives excuse for
the delay; what proper reception could
have been prepared In less time? Not
In another century, perhaps, will such
a chance occur for national hospitality.
Soldiers of France, Monte Vanco will
see to It that you remeiinVr this so
gi nerolis llt. Come, let the tlags
bend forward; let cordial bugle an-

swer bugle, let the gamecock of Gaul
approach in amity and lie down beside
the er national bird, or animal, of
Monte Vanco!"

"Hut a thousand pardons, monsieur
my duties "
At these ominous words a chill ran

through the army of defence, His
duties! Seizure and occupation, pll-In-

nndi destruction, the tricolor wav-
ing over ruin! Ah, cruel, polished,
bare face 1 tyrant ! All cast oiv Mr.
I'engwynne an imploring look Ho
calmed them with a glance, lie

firmly:
"Sir, all other duties grow pale and

small beside this larger one the prof-fe- r
of hospitality by one nation, the

acceptance by another To-nig- tho
very star shall note great doings
hereabouts--. Lights, music, wine "

A quiver nt that last word nan
through the dusty Gallic ranks,

"iMnrs doffs his brass, and speaking
metaphorically winks Into the lap 01

Venus."
Major Houppe-Houblonnle- pricked

up his enrs, Gazing round Mm In the
dusk nt the great circle of interested
amateurs he dlscerm d here ami there
light, shimmering stuffs (like spnn-gle- d

Hhouhler veils and corsages of
golden tissue) thnt twinkled In vague
beauty. Perhaps he remembered the
celebatlc, craggy fastnesses of Fort
Mont Agti and Fort do la ltevere. At
any rate he liecame swiftly and In
some subtle manner changed; surely
his puttee took on a romantic curve,
Ills iontf mustaches seemed more ktll-Ing- ly

curled up, his cap nppeared to
sit on his head more Jauntily, no one
could have expanded In a uniform
more debonairly than did he. With
a glaince nt his wrist watch, tenderly
he said:

"Monsieur, gentlemen of Monte
Vanco, I bave mot the heart to denyt
you or ourselves. On this charming
occasion let us spare an hour from
business to festivity. Hut n tshou-san- d

pardons allow me. Capt.

as- HH '.'tlUuiJ..

"Monsieur Fripponet."

A phort, bulky, bullet headed young
man. wearing mustaches like niv inky
toothbrush, bounced forward with a
clatter and diluted,

"And Capt JCngale!"
A lean melancholy, poetical looking

young nran. his chin embellished with
n blond virgin beard cut swallowtail.
Iloiling toward them made a graceful
nnd languid gesture of acknowledg-
ment.

Then, cried Major Houppe-Houblonnle- re

to the two companions In a voice
like the rasp of a toug1i plank at the
sawmill:

"Ahumph! Crrumph! Stack arms!
(Break ranks!"

And finally to Mr Pengwynne with
n 'total' change of manner that Is,
ever so gently:

"Sir, France Is your hands'"
"Trapped!" hlswd Mr Tuebal in the

ear of M. Frlpponet. And the two
forces, like unacquainted awkwanl
children smitten ,wlth Nudifulness,
sidling together mingled warily, A
prolonged patter of applause ran
round the circle of spectators,

At the bottom of the village street
stood the homely but commodious
Taverne des Hons Oarons. In a
twinkling this retreat was hardly to
be seen for the Mnrltlmes and Monte
Vuncrxins that swarmed round It.
While they were struggling In by
doors and windows the colored limits
rippled forth throughout the gardens
and n brass (hand, occupying the band-
stand, with scarcely a preliminary
squeak or toot, servilely buist forth
with the "Marseillaise." Into the blui
velvet skyrockets thrust graceful
lines of (lie and flowered gorgeously.

The Tzlgannes, on the terrace of the
Cafe Superbe, sent forth a Hungarian
rhapsody. Tlie palm groves wen- - full
of laughter, melody, and liandclappinu.
the Hotel desi Deux Hemispheres
buzzed with delighted comment and
echoed with the pop of corks; Mr. Pen-
gwynne and Mr. Tuebal were ordering
a wonderful dinner for a major and
two captains; and on tho deserted
lawn M. Frlpponet wan feverishly di-

recting tho larceny of slxseore stacked
lilies.

The air In the Cafe ties linns Gar-con- s

became oppressive; Inwuh-r- s and
defenders, flinching bottles and plates,
sallliM Into the open, ,in the ground,
with forks and cups half raised they
gaped at the firework. A concourse of
feminine Inhabitants', lured out bv tlie
uniforms, drew near with the flutter-
ing indecision of Inquls'tlve squirrels.
Compliments began to rattle round
them. Could these pretty, wittv little
artillerymen be ogres" Who could pre-serv- e

a frown or keep a straight fac
before such cunning rascals?

"Nom d'un chat. It was time we
came to .Monte Vanco"

"The reason there nre no good stars
to bei-ve- In thcx- - parts, the git Is steal
them for eyes."

"This Is good wine; it lacks Just on
thing a kiss between every two sups"

"What tiny waists; you could put
your arm round them twii

"That music makes ono want to
shake his hi els' What do you say. lit-

tle pigeon?"
"That's) If A dance!"
And they made a ballroom of the

tnvem yard. There ,w ere not en mwli
girls; part of the artillery danced with
the gendarmes and the tiro depart-
ment.

The army of defence now boiiioarded
the Invaders with cognac. Hut In th"
exercise of guile, it was necessary to
respond to challenges of brandNhtiitf
glasses. The inhabitants of .Monte
Vanco felt their apprehension- - slip-
ping from them; the foreigners

each moment more like .broth-
ers; embraces became a common spec-
tacle. Excitement banishing, at ia.-- i.

all hereditary reverence for the well-ke-

landscape, the iiincipalit of
Monte Vanco was tilled with Wild

gendarmes (thus,, ciistoinao
millions of propriety) stamping inin
In nrm with their foes ac ross the gr.is.
humping Into tiers, losing tlicuisoh s
in shrubbery, beyond such

falling into their compan. 'ii'--'

arms again with the glad cries of long
lost friends, and, locked In .ome good
comrade's embrace, tumbling, with
amiable oaths', Into the pretty llower
bt'ils,

The brass band stuck bravely to Its
post; the visitors, encouraged by tlx
Inhabitants, stormed the band stand
and desired to play all the Instru-
ments, A party of artillerymen as-

sumed control of the llieworks, bin
their technical skill was In soim wa
grievously Impaired, With a rocket
they set fire to the awnings of the
Cafe Superbe. The tire department,
beside Itself at finding n genuine
cause for being, uiiild fimitle enthusi-
asm put out the Humes, ut the wamo

rmitfMiii'i on Sixteenth Page.


